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Wine and Whishey Every-
-hl,ill‘Nﬂanp
te Drink — Girls and
Cabarets on Every
Block in the Great
White Way, but
There'll Be Not a Thing
M”" “.&n“'
Dance All Night if He
Can’t Wet His Whistle?
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| to “chuck® the thing and go home. But

(Sketched

ing to defy Mayor Gaynor's order. But
will the people be content 1o walch &
eabaret show without the privilage of
buylng a drink? Will the desire to
dance all night be as strong without as
with bubble water?

Here afe some of the things happen~
Ing now of nights and mornings along
the Great White Way, and some things
which did happen on Thursday night
when a swing around the cabaret shows
was taken by an Nvening World ra-
porter. 4

At Shanley's there wasn't a great
deal going on In the morning. One
Sroup comprised s lvely chorus girl
and her stage “"mommer” whe wanted

the chorus girl said nay, and mommer
had to comtent berpelf with a yawn,
while the bright spot In Lisette’'s MNfe
for that might bought mers wine. And
the musio went on and Lhey danced
More wine, more music, more turhey
trotting.

At Bustangby's In Thirty-ninth strest
they have & supper club. New, how
are the police golng to get In thare
without sa lovitation? That's what
Bustanoby would llke t¢ know, But
he sbould werry. He'll know next weelk.
Well, It was & lively night In Bus
tangby's. It's lively every. night. Whet
with the ocabaret, the wine and the
whighey, the turkey tret and the gueats
of the supper club mingling with the
dancers of the floor, Lhere is some show,

“Shush!” sald an old gentleman to
the African lsadar of the melodio nolse.
“Here's a five dollar bill, Tommy, Play
this waltp slow, yes'

And Tommy did. And She old bey
went Noating eround in the mase with
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& eweet Jittle gind In blue. The Magerie
& Bustanoby's s something very awell.
At Relsenweber's things were hum-

different |nstruments, with a blg baass
drum as the motif. He can make & holse
like an sutomobile, or a horse coming
down the street. He can chuo-cheo )l aa
looomotive and crow Mke a chickey. He
oan produce & steamer's whistle and
likewise make you hear the ewish of
the water. And he keeps his musio In
rhythm with the swaying bodies of the
dancers, never getting ot of sime. He's
& regular cublm performer.

Aad how they ¥anoed! The turkey
trot, the tango and the Texase y
and the cublet ylide—any ol thing, every
old thing. And there were fresh and
prefiy girls there, 100, The girls all
had sscorts and for them curfew should
never ring. One very pretty girl was
espacially attractive and she ragged and
tangosd and trotted as If her very soul

Jim" Tarver, 8 Feet 2 Inches Tall; Princess
Wee Wee, 18 Inches Short.

d ded on the next danoe. Bhe danoed
most of the time with a young chap

“Oh! I love It!" exclaimed the piri.
“What time ts BT Neanly 1 o'alock. Oh,
what'll I tell mother to-night? I can't
tell her I've been to a dance
dress. 1 can't say I've been
theatra And | don't dare to
that I came here agaln, 1

And then the merry rag
Aad there she wae, flying away in
arms of her partner, forgetful entirely
of mother and what she might expect
when ahe got home. And it was so with
others who were there. And upstalirs
they have & more exclusive set than
downetalre. Just llke Bustanoby's sup-
per olub, maybe—bhard to get in. Awful
hard,

And wouldn't Mayor Gaynor recelve
an awlul shock if he had happened in at
Relsonweber's about that time! For
thera was his old friend and trusted col-
league, Mr. John Purroy Mitchel, just
turkey-trotting around there like =
schoolboy, or a young girl, fresh from
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college. And his frlends were eonloving
the damce as much as was the Assintant
Mayor. They appluuded the merry young
scamp a® he showed them the real thing
In synoopation.

And then Mr. MRchel pulled out lis
gold repeater.

“My!" he exclaimed. *“It's 1 o'clock.
One o'clock is cloming time and we might
as well get used to it.”

Thea, Mke Chnderella at midnigh', he
took the big jump and was gone. In the
turkey trot and those sister revels, the
tango and the bunny hug, when the girls
to the floor, they showed the stuff
oconsiderable of their hoslery

The girl in blue poplin wore
very grotty stockings. Hhe also wore a
hat with a rudder at the back.
Up st Healy's at Bixty-sixth street the
sort of "dolnge” were In vogue.
Men and women there danced and drank
wine and whiskey and highballs, and
the music lured them to the dance. One
o'clock for them meant the “shank' of
the evaning. They seemed never to
want t0 go home, How they are going
to comport thamsslves next week, when
they will have to go home—well, well.

And the motif of the cabaret is liguor.
Highballs and champagne. The whin-
key and the wine stimulate the old and
the young for ths dance with Its sug-

ik
;

]
It Will Be Lonely, Oh, So
Lonely, and ’'Twill Be
So Quiet that the Clang
of a Trolley Gong Will
Sound Like the Crack of
Doom to the Weeping
Policeman on Peg Post.

limbe,  Liberties, of
freedom,

On and after April Fools' Day thers
Wil be no more wild orgles after 1
o'clock. Home of the cafes are notor-
fous for starting thelr showw after the
theatre. Then the cirks pop and the
highballe slzz. und they keep on pop-
ping and sizxing until 5 or 6 n'r‘lnt'fh
the morning and sometimes an Inte 9.

It has been discovered that Churehill
made a test came of keeplug him res-
taurant open am late an his patrons
wished to stuy. Some of the all-night
men have had thelr attentlon drawn te
the fact that Magisteate Fremchi de-
clded that Churchill mizght serve his
patrons at the table as late as they
cared to stay.

Now, then, they say, IU's up to some-
body to muke a test case of Mayor
Gaynor's edict. The all-night men are
sure they can beat I, that they can
continue thelr cabaret so long as the
patrons care to remain. But!

Who i golng t9 watch a cabaret
show Into the «arly hours of the morn-
Ing without getting o drink? How
many care to dance all, night without
tha stimulus of a highbull or a slp of
rhampagne? Very few people in this
New York stay up all night to eat and
dance. And 55, whet will the answer
be?

Nobody umong the all-night men has
Yeu voluntecerd to stund a test case on
the cabareis.

Amd mo, st 1 o'clock on next Tueadpy
morning the lights along the Great
Wihilte Way will flicker and go out. A
#ob will mound through All Night lane.
There is consolation that thé dives of
4 greal city will be In darkness at what
they pnow conslder thelr brightest howr.
But it will be a lonely New York after

course, go with

gestive movements and freedom of

1 o'vloek In the morning.

—————

biggest man In the world and
the littlest woman In the world
Were shown the sights of the big-
gost olty in the world by a reporter of
The Kvening World. James (. Tarver
tCall me Jim), the glant cowboy of Bar-
hum & Balley’s Circus, and the Prin-
orss Wee Wee were guests of The Eve-
ning World In a taxicad tour of the
Streals and wequares and Janes of
Gothpm.

They called on the Mayor and looked
ia on Bherlf Harburger. They threaded
their way throukh Wall atreet and
tazied through Broad. They almonst
otarted & panic on the curd. Big Jim
s twenty-five years old, is alght fest
two inches in helxht and welghs 1%
pounds. His physique ls perfect. He
hatls from Dalias, Tex., and has been
A cowboy all his Ufe. The Princess Weo
Wee Is tweniy-one years old, In 1
Inohos high and welgha # pounds. She
was born In Rlechmond, Ve, and s &
declded brunelte.

“Some tall,” commented the Princess,
ns she pased at the Woolworth Bulld-

‘"Wee Woea" sald Big Jim, *1f you
ware to fall trom the top of that dulld-
g you'd starve to death before you
reached the ground.*

“I"'m not golng to take n chance, Jim,"
votumad the Princess. “I'm not golng
up there."

Notice the familiarity among the
potentates of the clrcus. They draw no
Husa. Caste o unknown.

At the Mayor's affice His Honor waa
tn, but was dus for an early morning
sesnion, and sent out his regrets at be-
ing unable to receive the notables In
person, He commissioned Secretary
Ad and L4 nt of Police Billy |
Kennell to extend the courtesiss and|
Losplitality of the ofMce. Hy the Ilnu-l
the pair were on their way to the Mar-
riago Ldoense Bureau under convey of
Oty Clerk P, J. Boully the ocorridors of
ihe City Hall were thronged and word
went out that the moet remarkable
wedding ever known was aboul 1o take
place. They went In for & &lams of
water.

City Hall Park was fammed whan the
Lie and Httle persons wmerged to enter
thielr tazl. It had jooked Ilke raln
when the start was made from the oir-
cup, and considerable ime was apent in
t*ying to get a texical with & taipd

| In Nome,

promise was effocted by throwing back
the hood of the taxl

All eyes wore on the palr an they rode
along, but both notables wore uncone
aclous of the scrutiny. They were usod
to It

“Haven't you got any lttle bulldings
here at ali?" querled the glant. *“Ses,
Wee Wee, there'n another of those
toothpioks,”” peointing to the Trinity
Lower,

"It makes me dluxy lo look up,' re-
turned the I'rincess.

Into Wall street the taxl swung and
the guests halted & moment to look at
Trinity Church and the old graveyard,

“"There's & comolery,” plped Wee Woe.

“"How far doss Wall street extend?
queried the giant

“The river is at the foot of I, he
waa told.

“The river at the fooL of It and a
gEraveyard at the head of It. Gee! Now
1 understand why & man's got no chance
In Wall atresl."

“Aln't the wstreets Hitle,”
Princess.

“Ramind me of the canyons at home,"
returned Jim. “Hello! there's J. P,
Morgan's joint. He's the fellow, hey?
Can we go In and see him? Oh, he's
Thin In Broad stree!, now.
Gee, It'sa an crooked down here as the
streels of San Antone. [ mean Lhe
wirenls are”’

The taxl wus pPassing the Curb mnd
Wee Wee saw the brokera making
slgns o and from the windows

“Oh, look at the monkeya!" ahe cried
“Whose circus ls thia?"’

“That's J. P, Morgan's little one-ring |
clrvus, Wee Wee,” alie was assured by ¢
the gianl cowboy

The sesslon of the Curb came to an )
abrupt end and the brokers gathered !
wround the taxi while 1t wended it
way through ihe ciowd. T™ie brokers
waved to Wes Wee and cheered the
glant. Hig Jim gmiled,

“1 guess somebody lost a milllon del-
lars right there,” he sald with a grin.

DPown at the Aguarium Wes Wee
clapped her hands at sight of the wea
horses, She pouted when Big Jim re-
fusnd to bresk the glass of the tank
and gel her a pony

sald the

4'e the roof, so that Jim might stick his

M oWt 884 ke comforishls, 4 cqm-

"WHI you have a clgarette, Jim?*
asked the glant's cleerone.

“Never use ‘em.” he replied. “Qave
up smoking a year ago.”

“You're a funny eowboy. Don't drlﬂ!.
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The Biggest Man and the Littlest Woman in the World
See the Sights of the Biggest City

“Try me,” and a pleased grin suffused
his Texan visage and one of those quiet
smiles which a cowhoy wears just be-
fore he "draws” mellowed his counts-
nance,

Reporter's note—Jim takes it stralght.

At the South Ferry the giant and the
Pee wea met the ship newa reporiers.
Mra. Thomas, the Princess’'s mald,
lifted her to the ground.

“Holy mackerel!" sxdlaimed big Frank
Worth, who stands six feet three, and
is one of the greatest trafMe men on the
force. He surveyed the giant, then
burst out with, "Wha{ paper are these
two man from?*"’

Jim iovited all the ship newn reporters
to come und see nim, tolling them 1o nak
for Bill Thompson at the door. Thun he
bousht some apples for the Princnss and
the tax! tooted untown,

Bheriff Jullus Harburger was just go=
Ing to lunch. Hut the Whole Thing of
the Bhrievalty sald 1% lunch dbuld walt.
Right away he wanted to swear In Blyg
Jim as a specinl deputy sheriff, But
Jim dan't vet a oltizen of New York,
“1'0 look up the law on it, though,' sald
Jullue, “and if 1t oan ‘be done, I'Il make
you & deputy. You'd be a great acquisls
tion to my force. Can you wrestle?'

“Oh, mame,"” aald the Texan cowboy,
modestly)

“I can go some myself,” sald the
Sherlff, drawing himself up the fall
helght of hir five fest one inch

“I bar footholds,' returped Jm,
bending over and looking down at
Julius.

“Thep {t's all off,” sald Jullus, “And
#0 you're the littiest womapn in the
world,” he sald to the Princens Wee

Wee. \
! The Princoss gathered up her lmn””"‘ to wind the people up, all right,

curisy
ittle

train and sweopt him a low
which nearly took the greatost
Sherilf 10 the country off his feet.

"Well, Princess,”” he sald, when
recovered, “you haven't got anything on
me. You may ba the littlest woman in
the world, but 1 am the Hitlest Bherif?
in the waorld."

It was with dificulty that tha party
made lts way te the elevator and thea
every one wanted (o0 go down In the
sanie cage. In the street a dense crowd
was around the taxl, but the crowd
gave way and then closed in again.
They were all agrin as the tax! siipped
up Broadway,

“Rubbernecks,” commentsd the Prin-

for The World

“Heré's the place where 1 want to
Uve" quoth Big Jim. *“Nobody scems
to have to do any work. I'm for New
York. Thare's one thing I don't Uke
&nd that's the subways, The care are
not big enough for me. It's all right
for me if I can get a scat, but when |
have to stand, which everybody does
most of the time, I have to bend my
head and stand with my back agniust
the celling.'

The big fellow's eyes sparkled when
the taxi was shooting past Washington
Sauare.

“That's the stuff!" he cried. “That
#reen grass, Haven't you got any lots
around New York where n fellow can
play bali?

Up Fifth avenue they drove, the oyn-
onure of the curlous, the ndmiration of
all,
and stand caught the eye of the LH™
fellow,

“Those are match hoxes, 1 nuppose,'
was hin comment, after his cves had
been tired with the akyscrapers. "Now,
We Aare at home, Wee Wee! Pifth
avenue s the street of the wealthy."

And the Princeas clapped her hands

|
he

and said she was gind, then reposod
jbuck comfortably in the arme of the
;ml!d.

They saw the great shops and hotals
Ion the mvenue, the great restaurants
and the Dblg churches=8t, Patrick's
](‘amednl. 8. Thumas, HRockefeller's
I(the FIfth avenus Presbyterian).
| “Hello!" exclaimed Rig Jim. “Rocke-
feller's clock s stopped. | suppose he's
'm0 busy ralsing the price of gasoline
that he forgot lo wind It up. He don't

| doen he?”
i Through Central  Park, down Its
Erassy slopss and by pretty lakes, they
went, and the big Texan sald that this
wis something like living.

“Grass and water!" he excialmed.
wish 1 had my pony here.”

“1'd like (o go and take & nap In that
arasn,'” remarked the Princess,

“"Some anokes there,” quoth the cow-
boy, Iater, In the moo
| "Look at the clephant' sald (he
Princeas. I don't llke olephants since
| Babe stuck lils nose In my face, I lke
enimals, all the rest of them, betler
than men. Men Is deceltful. That's
why 1 ain't golug to get married,

"

cess, when Lhe crowd was out of doa't see anything in this old seo that

hoaring .
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In Madison Square the little hounad

ING the bell three times at the)
R side of a basement doar Iron
grated and coyly concealed under
& Might of mteps In one of ths Wenlt
Fortiea—never mind which, When a
white-aproned youth with a lock of
yellow halr tumbling over his forenead
appears at & crack two Inches wide,
smile your swectest and say “'Quel temp
falt<ll ce wolr™ This tran@lates Itself.
"How's the weather thin evening?' and
is as semsible ms mny olher password.
Follow the now radiant youth a few
steps down u narrow corridor. turn to
the left, and you are In n real French
pension *“'right here In New York.”
The room i narrow and low esiled,

with & floor aimost white from repeated
scrubblogs. One long table, weating
twinty-two people, runs down one side.
Wedged Into corneras are three small
tables, for late comers und allens,

popular one—good comradealiip In pre-
ferred to excluslveness. There are no
decorsations, unless you count certaln
welrd pink china vases on the mantel-
plece, A raucous graphophane furnishes
the munsie, the guests themselves ad-
Justing the records,

You take any senl you mee vacant at

bows with your nelghbors, It doesn't
in the least matter that they've never

But!
the long board In this pension ls the

the long table aud exchange smiling |

—Here ’s a Real ™ Pension™
Right Here in New York

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall

with creamed celery and beets flavored
with a strange sweet sauce. Lettwes
malad, with a dressing of claret vinegar,
cheese, fruit and delectabls colfee Smlsh
the repast,

The hread is in & long loaf, and is
passed from hand to hand, sach gepson
breaking off a piece of the sizse he de-
sires, There is no butter, but the
bread s mso aweet that one hamdly
mianes the omisslon. One may ochasss
between claret--a brand whioh leaves
the ordinary table d'hote gusssing—and
white wines, Probably ice water (s pro.
curable, but it is seldom procured, Aal
how much do you think it all costs?
Exactly 46 centsa! Nobody tipa either,
unless his pay entelope positivaly burne
in his pocket.

The conversation Is general, mostly
In French and remarkably wide in its
scope. There are quite furious discus-
nions of French politics, and often ma
eager appeal in made to the siranger
Lo pettle some disputed point, He—or
nhe—is obviously expected to Jols In
the talk by the regulars, who are like
one blg family. There are clerks, dress-
makers' apprentices, moving ploturs
actors, all like living Du Maurler lllus-
trations. French men and women of
many ocoupations gellantly unite te
fight the common foe of loneliness in &
strange land.

After the guests are served the chef,

seen you before; to-night you are all
fur & menu,

{t—oh, ¥es, you are!
owner of this partieular pension once
ruled In Mre. Asior's kitchen at New-
port.

The vouth who opened the door de-
poslts & nest of plates (n Iront of you—
ull you will nerd for all the courses
You will probably find ithe nemes of
mure than one HBrosdway hotel on them,
and it (s etiquelie to wips sach one very
carefully with your napkin—Incidentally,
in no spirit of refleation on the hygiene
of your host.

dining together. But don't look -ruuml|
At the penslon you take)
what !s given you and are thankful for |
The chef and half |

pluinp and white-clad, steps over the
sill that separstes kitohen and dining-
room and sits down for his dinner with
the lingerers over thelr coffes His
partner, who is manager, and his amil-
Ing young wife are on equally intimate
terms  with thelr patross. Isdesd,
eerybody Is Intimate, down Lo the cor-
pulent white doga who slumber under
the long table and wike up only Lo re-
ceive titsbits from the diners.

The pension is really a club as well
a8 & dining-room, for as HOOD A% GVary-
body i through sating the table-cloths
are whisked out of the way and sevaral
card-games are Immediately In pro-
Eress on the clean, bars tables. Ner do
you have to pay for lingering by buy-

And now It's quite time Lo know what
you'll have to eat. Everytling is put on

The hors d'oevres Is a dish of slced to-

soned dressing. Then there In the

PR PO P 4V
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the table io big dishes and platiers ang |
turccns and passed about by the guunn.l

ing another drink. And one nlght evary-
wutk (he long table s separated into
sectiona that are plled on top of one
another and the young milliners and
vierks dance In the cramped space, 1o

matoss, fioating In a thin, akilfully sea- | the music of the grapliophone.

It's une of the few un-self-conscions

potage, a sort of glorifled consomume. | pieces of Nohemin which the seelng-
No fish, but & moat entree, and thea] Now-Yorkers

haven't discoversd

5 N est ! -




